WHAT MEN LIVE BY

About four feet below the level of the street, which is reached by
a few stairs at the back leading to an outer door, is the basement
occupied by SIMON. At the right of the door on a line with the
pavement is a long narrow window through which one may see the feet
-of the passers-by. SIMON, who does most of the cobbling for the
village, knows the wayfares by the boots which he has repaired.
Under the window, placed so as to catch the meager light, is a
cobbler*s bench with tools on either side. At the left of the
stairs are long gray curtains forming a kind of closet in which
~outer wraps are hung. In the corner is a small china closet. In

- the left wall is a hearth; here, over the fire the wife cooks the
" meals. Two old chairs huddle near the fire as though for warmth,

A table, half concealed by a worn cloth, stands near the flreplace.
Opp051te the flreplace is a door leadlng into the inner room.

' SCENE I

SIMON, old slow in movement, kindly of feature, is seated at his

table, mending a pair of rough hide shoes. His wife, Matrena, as

‘brown and dry as a chip, is on a stool by the fire, mending a tat-

- tered old sheepskin coat. Occasionally one sees the feet of pede-
strians pass by the little window. SIMON glances up as they throw
8 shadow on hlS table. - ' . ‘ .. ;

,'MATRENA  And Who was that went,by,‘Simoh?

k 'SIMDN~ 1t WasIThedka; my dear Matrehé.';Thédka,'the;footman of

the Barina. The side-patch on his boot has lasted well,

‘,MATRENA: ’Yes, you make them last for so hﬂ@;that they'do not need'
: to come to you and so you have so little trade.

;QSIMQN‘If But, Matrena, I could not put anfpatChes,that would not
‘ . last, then I should have no trade at all. I must do my
best, That is the kind of man I am. .

fMATRENA:‘"YéS; yes;'81moh, thst is the kind df'manEyOU are and $Q

this is the kind of home we have,'with‘ha;dly enough flour ;‘ 

‘ in the bln for one baking.
'SIMON - Don't fret Matrena We shall not starve - God is goOd

'MATRENA - Aye, God is good, but His handmen are far from the like-
~ . ness in which He cast them. [A glrl trlps by ] i
» Was tht R021nka went by° :

. _SIMON No, Rozinka has not such hlgh heels. It‘Was Ulka,‘the
‘ Barlna s maid. ' « , o ' L
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I might have guessed it. It's a pity since you shod all
the servants in the Baron's household that the master
would not let you make boots for him.

The boots of the nobilities are brought from Paris, and
are cut from northern leather. Trofinoff told me he
broght five pairs from the station on his last trip.

T Vi
Trofinoff, hum! Did you not tell me Troflhoff promlsed
to come. thls afternoon to-pay the eight roubles he has
owed you three years coming Mlchaelmas?

ARye, so he said.

So he said, but I'll'warrant we'!ll never see a hair of-‘

his beard tlll he's come barefoot again. Now [holding up the

I've done all I can to your sheepsk1n9‘AIt's so thin
the cold doesn't have to seek the holes to creep in: it
walks through. It's thankful I'll be when we can- buy
another skin so-that I can-get out: of the house ‘the same

time you: ap.

We'll . buy a skin this very afternoon, my dear, When

Trofinoff brings me the eight roubles, we shall add it
to the- ~three you have saved and that .ought to buy a good

‘skln ~"if pot a tanned one, at all events, a good rough one.

e
1F Troflnoff brlngs the money.

He'll bring it, or I'll have the cap off his head, so I

will That is the kind of man I am.

U
If he were to come in and tell you he is hard up, you
would tell him not worry his head about the roubles that

God is QOOd ; \,, L L . o U,}{,,.w
No, I shall say, "Am l not hard up as'wellO“'

Very well"lf he comes we shall see what kind of man you
are. Who was that?

REITRY Y

It was your‘frlend Anna Maloska, who wears shoes too
small for her" I wonder that she did not stop.

\ e, lun

She will stop on her way back from market for there will
be mOTe Nnews. L

'SIMON [looklng out the w1ndow and rlslng happlly] But see here,

Matrena, you wronged the good Trofinoff. He has come to
pay the _eight roubles as he promised. [There is a halting

knock at the door] Coming! Coming! [He limps slightly as he hastens
up the steps.] .




""TROEINDFF S Tosaid to my wife: "Anya,

[as she crosses to go into the room at the right.] Wwell,
Simon, I shall be the last to be sorry if your faith has

been rewarded.

MATRENA

[She goes out as SIMON opens the door to the street. He comes down wit!
TROFINOFF, a middle-aged, sharp-faced little man with gray beard and
keen roving eyes. He carries a bundle wrapped in brown cloth.]

SIMON Welcom Trofinoff; I-salute-you.
TROFINOFF Welcome, fellow-brother. I wish you everything that is
; good. R ; _ ,

 SIMON fI‘thank'you, brother. Is all well at home°f

TRQFINOFF Not as well as mlght be, alas. Fuel takes much money

these days and I have-a flat-purse. o ‘ahwm\ Lo

‘ SIMONT Then it was doubly good of you, friend Troflnoff to come -

to settle our account, My-good wife-has: not a- kaftan or
a- sheepskln to wear when- it SNows. ~

TROFINOFF I regret, Simon, I was unable to brlng you the roubles I
~ owed you. I am so hard pressed ; ;

,nslMON; [w1th forced sterness ] Am I not hard up as wel1? -

‘lTROFINDFF Aye, but you have not so mamy mouths to fill, ‘nor"oattle

to feed nor grain to dlspose of w1th so llttle proflt
Cudan N O LA t\ P

‘, SIMON ‘ ,Frlend Troflnoff you have-a-hut and cattle, while T have\,

all-on my back!® ”You may grow your own bread; I have to
1f you do not pay me, I .shall-not have money
§ ; o

\e\\& :
_buy mine.
for«beead \l;ﬁ

TROFINOFF You are not so grieved as I brother, and had it been any
; . one but you I should not have dared face him, but I knew
the kind of man you were. I have heard you say, "Let us

love one another

‘1§1MON v That is so, for 1ove is of God.

ARG

if 1t were anyone but Simon,
I would not dare take him our little one's shoes, but I

~ know what kind of man he is: he loves the children ~and
would hot that the least of these should suffer and he
‘could not help it. [He unwraps a tattered pair of shoes,

belonging to a child.]

SIMON Aye, the little Sarah's shoes. ~ They need soles‘badly‘
and a toe cap. '

TROFINOFF You will repair them for her, Simon?
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[He looks nervously toward the door

SIMON Of course, brother, I - T

to the inner room] Could you pay me something, Trof1noff° s o
' &3 Aello o w\\\\\ v pens

They will buy a-half. loaf for the

TROFINOFF Here are tWo copecks.
wife, Simon. [He goes to the door.]

SIMON .Thank you. - | i boye o
4 ¢ LA '
TROFINOFF And you shall have your roubles in a day or so -- as soon
as my. dgrain-is paid for. B
we anse s Beeb e
SIMON I can get along very comfortabl/ While epe—-of-us has-a
Shetbe  warm-coat, why should we fret? 7 L-ecan-stay-in-by-the -fire.
Only, of course, the!s my wife, She keeps worrying about-it

‘TROFINOFF Youi wife has no eadse to be anxious while she has such
- a kind husband, Simon. I will send for the boots shortly.

_ - Good day.
SIMON. Good day. God be with you, brother.

[TROFINOFF goes out. SIMON lays the copecks on the bench, and is exam-
ing the small shoes when MATRENA enters., He puts them behlnd his back

guiltily,]

MATRENA Well‘ what are you hldlng there? Did~he bring you a gift
with your money? ’ e f

SIMON [sadly]l No, -- he assured me, he was qu1te destltute

C latet o

MATRENA [enraged] Do you mean he bnxght you not even your elght
noubles? [SIMON shakes his head.] What did I tell you, eh?

SIMON  But he says he will bring them soon -- when his money
comes in. I railed at him, Matrena. I scored him round-

ly for not payng his just dues.

MATRENA And what have you there? [SIMON produces the shoes and MATREMN
is further enraged.] I thought as much. You've taken more work
for the cheater. You let him hoodwink you out of your
- senses while your old W1fe may go hungry and cold caeh e e
What's this? ‘ o
f ' B oelallans ‘
- SIMON He gesve me tw0~copecks for bread

[MATRENA hurls them angrily on the floor at SIMON's feet, Thekold'man

patiently picks them up.J i .
f*) '1) N ‘\\!\5 ) L
MATRENA Bread, bah! It would not buy a half-a.loaf. The thief!
It is a shame, a shame. [She rocks herself, crying then falls

into a]chalr by the fire, her. apron thrown over her head and glves way t
grief




M

o ,kMAT’RENA"," ‘GOOd ,dé\‘y,, Simon!

“and,shakes into her

- MATRENA  You won't get one, thedey you copduct yourrbusine§s.
; L t

SIMON \

‘[He goes out,’oloSing'the~ddor.

~marry as though about to r

5

SIMON [distressed] Comevnow, Matrena, why will you wag your tongue
so foolishly? If we have bread for the dqwathe MOITOW
will provide for itself. As for the eoat, T shall go to

ILH\/anya, the-vendor of -skins, and get--one on credit.
’ ede by o r.j\\\ \')., !1.3 AT Lot o ER TS VRS {,r,v;'».‘d.‘( ey :

[The ANGEL OF DARKNESS peers in at the window, then disapp

) ITMnJ PRI | e v ‘ Tt g

MATRENA  And who would give the like

oy

ears. ] .
\ _ o - S [
S of us credit with not a |
.dessiatine of land to ourshare?

SIMON . [putting the shoes on the bench and preparing for outdoors, ]
Mikehet Vanya will., d..have.bought -many skins from him for my
'shoes. I have favored him in his turn.
: Loe o done g VLR s e apei b e d
MATRENA Men forget past favors-in the face of present desires.)
: But if you are going out you had better put“my‘woolen paitg
| : Jacket under your kaﬁ%an;, The wind is bitter cold today.
: e ooy B A i)
[She goes to the curtains to the left of the stairs and takes down a
close-fitting woolen sack., From a shelf of the cupboard she lifts a Jje
hand some money. SIMON is drawing on woolen slippe
He puts on MATRENA's Jacket, a woolen kaftan or smock

over his shoes,

_over it, anpd throws the sheepskin about his shoulders, 0n his bald
- head he draw; a fur cap.] . ~ ‘ o ‘

SIMON [submitting to MATRENA'sjministrations] ‘Thahk,you,;Matrena,
. 1 shall feel quite warm in this old sheepskin.%“l shan't
wantfaknew one in a lifetime, [He,goes up the steps.]

CH

- Now, Simon, here are'o T threé v ubles, give these' to
, Yanya on-account-and he should then let you have the skin.

' ‘ Jadde ik o VM‘»" befl aed %4:)@{71 - o cosb v oo :
SIMON He will, wife, he will, -+ ‘71 Vo poicocoin

,
st

" MATRENA Nowkgo,kand do not stop for wodka on the way -- your

tongue is loose gnoudgh as it is. And do not talk aloud

 to yourself as ¥s''your®tistom, for if a thief learns you \

have the roubles, he will not be above killing you for them.t
)&' L@C"i'(‘% j \'n(:‘n‘\,;‘;;;’ o e ‘ . ‘ :

™ God is my protection, ‘May his good

Y

¥ angel guard our house

in my absence! Good day, Matrena! = S -
b b ‘ : e

I ,Sheklooksvafter him affectionately,
then goes to the closet and taking an iron pot from the shelf hangs-it
before the fire. Seeing that all is well, she crosses and goes into th
inner room. The basement is but dimly lighted. The ANGEL OF DARKNESS,
after peering into the window to see that the coast is clear, comes in

from the street, closing the door after him. He moves quickly and is
eap some reward for his efforts, From out th

curtains by the stairs, steps the ANGEL OF LIGHT in long flowing garmen
The ANGEL OF LIGHT remains in the shadows and is never clearly visable,




ANGEL OF LIGHT Why are you here?

[The ANGEL bF DARKNESS goes to the hearth and sits in front of the fire.
He shows no surprise at being spoken to by the ANGEL OF LIGHT, and does

not look in his direction as he answers. ]

ANGEL OF DARKNESS To try my luck to see if I can win old Simon
: with my dice. He has begun to ask for credit and if he
stops for vodka, as I:shall see that he does, that will

be one more step in my direction.

ANGEL OF LIGHT His faith is strong.

ANGEL OF DARKNESS  So are my dice, ha! Ha! [He throws them.]
: Three, six, nipe! The three means that he will have a
o little luck; it will make him drink vodka and forget his
wife. -Six, he will prosper, and when a man prospers in
this world he forgets the next. Nine, nine, that is not

so well. Ninpe means that I shall get him -- if -- yet
M"if's" are so little in my Way So I shall get him,
unless—- : :
ANGEL OF LIGHT Unless?

ANGEL OF DARKNESS [rising] Unless a greater than thou come into
. his home to protect him. ; L , ;

ANGEL OF LIGHT I am an ‘Angel of Light. I stand guard here.

Cibl

ANGEL OF DARKNESS [on the stairs] I shall make the roubles Jingle
: in his pockets so that he shall not hear you. If nine
had been twelve -- but we shall see. I am off now to
the home of the baron, who long ago drowned the voice of
his angel in vodka. I mixed his first glass. 0On my way,
I shall mix a glass for Simon, to bring up in him all

k'the evil there is.
ANGEL OF LIGHT | 0 falth is great

[ the ANGEL OF DARKNESS laughs derlslvely as he goes out and slams the
dooe, and the ANGEL OF LIGHT disappears again in the shadows. Feet go by
‘the window and voices are heard. | Then just as MATRENA comes in and goes

to the fire, there is a knock.]

| MATRENA Come in.

[A comely woman of middle- ~age enters She is rather overdressed 1n poor
clothes that strive to imitate the rich. It is ANNA MALOSKA. ]

MATRENA | Ah Anna. Maloska, is it you? [I ‘thought I saw- smoke -and
L came to tend-our- flre{ Come in.

ANNA  [sniffingl {Ltmsmells“llke~sm0Ke that's bad luck, who-was-it
wantwothE(Oh'my poor feet.) ‘ |




.
i "(\\‘wf‘ ‘l(\(‘? vedVer b o cont e Ao
MATRENA  Sit down. Simon has gone to -buy a sheepskin. Is it cold out?

ANNA  [sitting and throwing back her wraps] Bitter cold.

MATRENA [sitting on the other side of the fire and tending the - '('
porridge] I do hope Simon won't catch cold and I do hope the sheep-
skin-seller won't cheat him. That man of mine is a reg-

ular simpleton, 4
ANNA  [patting MATRENA's shoulder] They all are; poor dears.

MATRENA Simon never cheats a soul hlmself yet a little child
: ' can lead him by the nose. It 's tlme he ‘was baek he

~had not hlf to go.
A

hANNA o Perhaps he has stopped for a glass of vodka t;qnxégyut

thATRENA [walklng to the window ahd looking out] I do hope he
~hasn't gone making merry, that rascal of mlhe
- ANNA -~ Ah, Matrena, they all are'raseals. Do y0§~“V& ey ha%;,

‘MATRENA, Aye, aye, it 1s very taiy, though 1f 1 mlght say, a trifle
- youthful, 1L,_,‘ : ‘ . . : e

ANNA Why shouldn't a ‘woman cheat Father Time if she can? He
. liked my hat ~ =

~ MATRENA Who?

CANNA I mean Martin Pakhom I just met him at the door and he" ,
,  sald, "Good day, Ahha, what a beautlful hat that is you re
“wearlhg ! : : F

‘MATRENA‘ ‘They say Martlh drinks llke a trout

~ ANNA "k"Ah they all do, poor dears.f [Gatherlng up her basket]
S I must go on. Fifi, my little dog, w1ll be wantlhg hlS,
8 Qyupper LQof\ A4 \,SQ\& VO‘-'-\]( &\A)OVY U)“Lh mQ & : .

\/\)\\\ \:)\7‘ by el k it L .
MATRENA  Simon went~out ‘with-all our- 60035 on-and.-left me noth-
ing to.wear®Besides I must have his supper ready,f{and

clean-out-my bedroom.
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ANNA  [at the stairs] I wish I had someone to get supper for. [she goe:
up to the door] -Geod-bye, Mokrenct ) ’ 5

W

[ANNA goes. MATRENA; stirring her porridge, sits near the fire. The feet
of two men pass the window. They belong to SIMON and a stranger., The

“men enter. The stranger is a young man, tall and slender, with fine

clear-cut features and a mild gentle expression, He is without stockings

~being clad in SIMON's woolen slippers and kaftan. He stands hesitating
at the foot of the steps. MATRENA has risen and regards the two men

angrily., "What tramp is this now, Simon has brought home?" she is wonder

ing. ™e o\l men approaches his wife fearfully. ]

SIMON Well, Matrena, here we are home again., [MATRENA, after a scath
ing glance, turns her back on him, and tends her fire.] . We have ~
; ~ brought our appetites with us. Gcet us some supper, will
you? [He takes off his sheepskin and cap, but still MATRENA
~does not respond. He motions the stranger to a chair at the
right.] Sit you down, brother, and we will have some
supper. Have you anything cooked that you could give us?

MATRENA [facing him in rage] Yes, I have something cooked, but
not for you. I can see you have drunk yoursenses away. [As he
starts to protest,] Do you think I can't smell your
breath? Where is our sheepskin? Did you drinkiup all
the three pOUbleS?{ghﬁhéy “ L

[SIMON goes to the stréhger‘and reabhing,in the pocket of the kaftan,

~takes out_the roubles. ]

SIMON ' No, Matrena, %«did*notwget~themsheepskin“becausemthe

- vepndor would not let me have one unles§%1_prought
all.the maney. "Bring all the cash, ‘" 'he 'said, "and--then
you-ecan-pick what skin you like. . We all know now diffi-
' cult it is to get qut - of a debt."; But here are: your
ettt roubles. I only spent the two-copecks for the merest
¥ drop to send the blood bubbling finely in my veins. You
know how cold it is. !




MATRENA [eyeing the stranger] I have no supper for a pair of
drunkards like you. One cannot feed every drunkard that

comes along when one has not enough in the pot for two.
SIMON Hold your tongue, Matrena. Give me time to explain.

MATRENA = How much sense am I likely to hear from a drunken fool,
indeed! You go out to buy a sheepsklh and then drink 1t

away. ‘ 1 v e Veres
i

SIMON But I did not -- 3\,(1
: A

TMATRENA [beside herself with rage]  Give me my ooat' It's .the.
oply-one I have, Yet you sneak it off while I stay home

(i
i for--lack-of+clothes. [As she snatches\the coat and starts to
the other room, her anger is burnlng off. ]} You, you
haven't told me who this fellow is. P ghhd‘cy4' chyonid
CSIMON  If you would glve me a chance for a word, I will. I saw

this man lying by the chapel yonder, half naked and frozen.
It is not summer time, you must remember. God led me to
him, else he must have perished. I thought to myself
the man could be up to no good there and if I went back
I might be robbed and murdered. Then, I said, "Eie,
Simon, for shame! Would you let a man die for want of

~ clothing and food at your very door?" What could I do?

" So I took him, clothed and brought him along. Don't be
so angry, Matrena. It is 3 51n Remember, we must all

die one day

[Angry words rise to MATRENA s 11ps, but she looks at the stranger and is

silent. He sits on the edge of the bench, motionless, his hands folded

on his knees, his head drooping, his eyes closed and his brows knit as
1

if in pain. She is silent.]
|

SIMON Matrena, have you no love of God°
7@’—wa(cmol fz |
[MATRENA turns back from the door, sets a teapot on the table and pours
some kvass, laying knlves and forks by the plates anf serv1ng the e
porrldge 1 ; ; : ‘ :
' k(J‘ﬁ(* : : \)4(\;13

| MATRENA i Here is .kvass and porrldge‘ There is no bread [They eat

~ hunbly. MATRENA stops before the stranger ] What is your name?

MICHAEL [lifting his serious eyes Lo her face] Mlchael.

iMATRENA Where did you come from°

MICHAEL I am not from these parts.

MATRENA  How dio you come to be on the road?
MICHAEL 1 cannot say, |

‘MATRENA Did someone rob you?
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MICHAEL God punished. M-

SIMON Of course, all things come from God. Well, Michael, if
you don't wish to talk about yourself, that is your own
affair; but you'll have to earn a living for yourself.

Do you know any trade?

MICHAEL No, none.

MATRENA [her heart warming within her] You could learn. I know,
Simon, he could learn, if you would teach him. He mlght

stay with us. There is enou%hwstraw Tor- another bed in.
the-hallway. R ) ok e, i e b oasesieni
oy Umo! NLCLOVAR )

MICHAEL The Lord be good to you! L; was lylng frozen and unclothed
~when Simon saw and took compa551on on me, He shared with
-me his clothing and brought me hl%ﬁer.J You have glven me
food and drink and shown me great klndness
|

MATRENA No I was not‘kind., I am ashamed of myself. [She goes to the
cupboard and brings out the one bit of bread.] And I lied. I
said there was no bread. There--is-one-crust-and: you

shall -have~half., { = - . s .y e

£

MICHAEL But you?

MATRENA [gently] Eat, we have enough. You are welcome to stay
' with us as long as you wish. [MICHAEL turns and smlles

radiantly on her.] Let us eat.

MICHAEL  God's blessing on this house.
CHORAL READING "Remember, 0 Thou Manﬁlepeak %@rsxn;>iuUﬁa313\IE

Remember, 0 thou man, 0 thou man, O thou man,

Remember, O thou man, Thy time is spent
Remember, 0 thou man, How thou cam'st to me then,
And I did what I can, Therefore repent. .

‘Remember God's goodness, O thou man, O thou man,
Remember God's goodness And promise made.
Remember God's goodness How His own Son He sent,
Our sins for to redress; Be not afraid.

- G e . #29 SONGS OF LIGHT

SCENE II z
[There is an air of greater'prosperity than before. THe cobbler's bench
is new., There are flowers in the window-box and on the mantel., It is
spring outside. THe sound of hammering is heard within, The outer door
opens -and MATRENA enters with ANNA MALOSKA. The two women have been to
market. MATRENA is well, though qu1etly dressed. ANNA, as usual, in

bright colors.]
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ANNA
MATRENA

ANNA

MATRENA

~ ANNA
fMATRENA

ANNA

o MATRENA‘

ANNA

~ MATRENA
ANNA

MATRENA

 ANNA

MATRENA

CANNA

MATREBA

- nor laughs.

I should manage to worm it out of hlm, trust me.

When are you to marry, Anna9 -

11

Come in, Anna.

The men are not here}JI wished to ask Simon about my shoes.

building another room. We have needed
Michael made the new bench.

t L
e

They are inside,
it since Michael came.

Michaelsﬁﬁbﬁeo do dverything well.

he is wonderful \ Everythlng that
Simon teaches him he 1earns readily .’ “The first day he
learned to twine and twist the thread, no easy task for

the apprentlce. The third day, he was able to work as
though he had been a:cobbler all his life. He never
makes mistakes, and. eats no more than a sparrow. [They sit

;down at the table ir

[enthusiastically]l Ah,

He is woefully solemn.

N ] . ;
Aye, he works all day,,only restlng for a moment to look ]
~upward. He never wishes to go out of doors; never jests JTV“”

He has only smlled once, it was the night

he came.
Has he any family?

He,never speaks of'his‘OWnraffairs.

Martin
shall have no secrets from me. 1I'm to marry Martin,

~you know .
St‘\v

Next month. ‘Iﬁh? 5 wood&r&u{; . .
' - ; . o

B I R

~Mart1n was 1n for shoes last week

Yes, he says no one sews SO strohgly and so neatly as .

Mlchael , : ‘ . . i
‘ : . Lot L e VGU

h ' \w\d‘pg i ek
Paoplewoome“to Slmon~from alluthewoountry around
Michael came, his bu51ness has 1ncreased ten fold

3, c’
-
]

Aye, Martln says the fame of Simon's apprentlce has crapt
abroad AR :

Since
(l\'\"( S

!lw & l\m\\ n ;

Here comes Simon now.
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[SIMON and MICHAEL enter from the right. The latter is in simple work-
men's clothes. He bows gravely without speaking and going to the bench
bends over his work. SIMON approaches the women who have risen.]

MERTATETS

SIMON Ah, Anna Maloeka, how fares the bride today?
ANNA Well, thank you, Simon. I came to order some new shoes.

SIMON Good, Anna. Shall we make them the same size as before?
Sixes, I believe?

ANNA -~ 'No, Simon, I wish sevens this time. Good-bye, Matrena.
Good-bye, Simon. S
: ; ‘ U
SIMON & MATRENA Farewell, Anna.

MATRENA  Come again, Anna.
~ANNA Lat ‘the door] Slmon, are Martin's shoes finished? .

SIMON No, Anna, but don't worry, they will be. I had to send
for more leather. 0 7

ANNA  |Llooking out, becomes greatly excited] O0h, Matrena, a fine
g»ntleman in a great.coat is getting out here, He-_has

o twe—ecachmen—and~a-footman. I think it is the Baron. Mr,

Qﬁﬁ(;3"~ ': - I must run out of his way, [She disappears. SIMON and
~ o MATRENA look out the window.] . o 1 o
. S o o “ T ~‘\.< R AN R N R “ NI
MATRENA It is- the Baron Avedeltch isn't 1t -Simon? i | '
' ' : : ‘ : (\‘))u i . . i
VSIMON P There is no mlstaklng the“Baron, end he is cominb here.

[The door has been left open and it is presently filled by a huge form e
that has ti bow its head to enter the low portal. The BARON has a ruddy,
bibulous countenance, a neck like a bull's, and a figure of cast-iron.

He straightens. up inside the door. ]

BARON [1n a loud pompous tone] Wwhich of you is the master bootmaker?

SIMON [stepping aside] I am,your honor.

BARON [calling out the door] Hi, Thedka! Bring me the stuff here. [He
comes down into the room, Followed by the footman, who places the bundle

on the table.] Untie it.  [The footman does so, disclosing two
sheets of leather. He then wisthdraws. MATRENA curtsies everytime anyor

looks her direction, though no one heeds her.] Look herd bootmaker.,
- Do_you see this?




e \

SIMON  Very well, sir, =

~ _Mmeasure the calf as the muscles of the BARON!

'SIMON v?That'isjmy skilléd‘workmén who will sew:yourkbootéQ, j

 BARON [standing and stamping into his boot] Look you sharp,
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SIMON Yes, your nobility,
BARON Do you know what it is?
SIMON It is good ledther.

BARON [thundering for emphasis] Good leather, indeed! VYou
blockhead, you have never seen such leather in your life
before. It is of northern make and cost twenty roubles.
Could you make me a pair of boots out of it? |

: ‘ ; )

SIMON "Possibly so, you-honor. ®u: o i ’

BARON ~"Possibly sot™" WEll, first, listen. I want a pairyof

boots that shall last a year, will never tread over, and
never split at the seams. If you can make such boots,
then set to work and cut out at once, but if you cannot,
do neither. ‘ S I tell you beforehand that if
the new pair should split or tread over before the year
is out, I will clap you in prison. e :

MATRENA Oh, yaunmh@ndr. g

BARON [ignoring her] But;,if they should not do so, then I will

_pay you ten roubles for your work.,

SIMON [turning to MICHAEL] What do you thihk about*it,‘brother? |

MICHAEL, 'Take;thé*work,,Simon[

BARON [sits and extends his foot] Hi, Thedka.

[The footman advances and
draws off the boot. The BARON then motions to SIMON. MICHAEL has
~advanced. ] Take my measure. [MICHAEL kneels and takes the measure of tr

sole and of the instep. He has to fasten on an extra piece of paper to

; s leg are as thick as a
beam.] Take care care you don't make them too tight in the leg. [As
MICHAEL draws back, the footman replaces the boot on his master's foot,

- then withdraws again to the door.]

'BARON [indicating MICHAEL] Who is this you have with you?

then,

and remember this -~ that you are to Sew them so that

they WilT Tast a ycear. [MICHAEL does not respond but stands
gazing past the BARON -as though he saw some one back at him.
face suddenly breaks into a smile and he brightens all over.
BARON, irritated, glances behind him, then scowls at MICHAEL.]
What are you grinning at, you fool? I see no one behind

me Lo grin at. vYou had Detter see that the boots are

teady when I want them. [He stalks up the steps.]

Hic
The
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MICHAEL They will be ready when you need them.

BARON Mind it is so! [Forgets to stoop, strikes his head against the
lintel, swears, and goes out. The footman follows, closing the door.]

MATRENA What a man!

SIMON He is as hard as a flint stone. You could not kill him
with a mallet -- nothing could harm a man llke him,

~MATRENA Why wouldn't he get hardened with the life he leads?
' Even death itself would not take such an iron rlvet of

8 man

SIMON  [taking the leather to MICHAEL at the bench] Well, Michael,
' we-have undertaken the work and we must take care not to
go amiss over it. This leather is valuable stuff. ‘

~ MATRENA And the gentleman is short tempered.

SIMON Aye,there must: be no mlstakee.' You have the'sharper eyes,
' -as well as the greater skill in your fingers, so take
these measures and cut out the stuff while I fipnish sew-

ing these toe-caps.

MICHAEL I will make them accordlng to F“Sf‘heeds"
v 12 ; A
Sit worklng whlle MATRENA bus1es herself with the housework,]
, e Nowi e
MATRENA Oh, Simon, I forgot to tell you, Sonla-lvanloh is coming
L by to get shoes for her two little girls. THe little :
larve Nikita is hard to fit, but Madame has heard that Michael

U

can fit even a lame foot v o

ﬂ'[The men

A lame childz
: : k ' dlien ST 41 Y
MATRENA Yes, poor little thing -- but hUSh I hear the.clamp,’
‘ @lamp of..a-wooden-foot. Come, Slmon, and greet her,
-“Madame:: has,money,' you QT8 gettlng all: thembest tradewnow

MICHAEL [drops his work and leans forward]

[SIMON puts dpwn his work and comes forward. MATRENA hastens up to the

door and holds it open. A gentle, good-looking lady enters with two :

prettly little girls. THey have round w1de eyes, rosy cheeks, and wear

smart little shawls and dresses.] o i L :
REATN (.H\ gl

SONIA Good day-to- you, mletress

. ” ‘““\ \L‘le
MATRENA = The same to you, madame, and -the young mlsses Won't you
: 51t down?

[SONIA sits by the table, the two little girls burying their faces in he
skirts from timidity. She pats them tolerantly. MICHAEL keeps regarding

them, though he works.]




SONIA
SIMON

SONIA
 SIMON

SONIA
over to

MATRENA
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f)‘\ Vil KYRSRW SV
Thank you, Is-this'Master.Simon?
| am \(u [N B

It—isy—madame. What can we do for you?

I wish a pair of boots made for each of these little
girls to wear this spring. '
Vefy well, madame. Will 'you have them leather throughout

or lined with-linen?

: Vivarod

I believe limen will be softer. [The lame child has slipped
MICHAEL and he takes her on his knee.] Well, will you ,

see Nikdita? I have never known her to take to a strang-

€r S0. “owrye : | e _ i :
ALl the children love Michael. He is Simon's skilled
~.workman. He will take the measures. L L

[MichaelmeasuIes the little feet. The child pats his head, ]

NIKITA

MICHAEL

SONIA

:MATRENA

SONIA
MATRENA

 SONIA

 SIMON

'7 .30N1A_'{

MATRENA
SONIA

How came she to be lame?

f\"yWhOSe children were they?

I love you. Have you a little a girl?

[gently]l No, I have no little girl. |
Take both sets‘ofkmeasureskﬁrom‘this‘little gir1 and
make one boot for the crooked foot and three ordinary
~ones.. The two children take the same size; they are

twins.. -
2

Such a pretty little lady.
HerAparénts had a tragic end. -
‘[surprised]‘ Then you are not their mother?

~ No, I”adbpted them., But I love them as much as though
_they were my own and they are as happy as the day is

- long; they know no difference.

Thé‘féfher’diEGibh ékTUéSday~
‘The mother died that Friday,
She was poor and alone.

e ey
The chlld:pn<o£‘p asants,
~ from the 'fe&lling of'a tree,
‘just after the twins were born.

~When we found them, the children were stillfalive,‘but

~ the mother in dying had rolled onto this child and
~crushed her leg. | S e

Poor little mother!

I was the only one in the village with a young child, so
they were given to me to nurse. God took my own little
one unto Himself, but I have come to love these like my

own flesh. - I could not live without them. They'are to

me as wax 1s to the candle.
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SIMON It is a true saying which reads, "Without father and
mother we may live, but without God -- never."
r/'(ll(L l.?[(l;(l K
[All are drawn to look toward MICHAEL who, sitting with his hands folded

on his knees, is gazing upward and §iling as though at some one unseen
by the others. ]

»!n‘\s‘/ Z(; it /‘)(’x (SN s /!L '1 ““' /11"( ¢ L
SONIA [rising] Good day, master.' Come Nikita, we will stop in

again to try the boots.

SIMON In seven days, mistress. We thank you.

NIKITA Good=bye, man!

MICHAEL Good-bye, little one!

SONIA 'A‘~Well; I never! The little dear! IShe goes out with the childrr

SIMON Mioheel, if you Wlll brlng me the awl from the other
‘ room, I too, -will work. He approaches the bench as MICHAEL
He suddenly cries aloud

in olsmay ] What has he done? What can-atl.the: fellow?
MATRENA  What is it? ([she hastens to his side.]

SIMON {groanlng] 0Oh! How is it that Mlohael who has llved with
, me for a whole year without making a single mistake,
should now make such a blunder as this? The Baron
ordered high boots and Michael has gone and sewn a pair
_of soleless slippers and sp01led the leather ~ ‘

MATRENA [aghast] Michael has done this!

SIMON Alas, yes, and you heard what the gentleman said. I
. could replace an ordinary skin, but one does not see
leather like this every day. [MICHAEL returns with the awl.]
My good fellow, what have you done? You have simply »
ruined me! The gentleman ordered high boots, but what
. _have you gone and made instead? [Before MICHAEL has a
ohance to respond there is a loud knock at the door.]

SiMONV "rtome 1n' [The door is opened and THEDKA the footman of
the BARON, enters., SIMON pushes the sllpper behlnd him.] ; .

THEDKA  Good day to you. . e . j

SIMON [uneasily] Good~day What can we do for you’>

: : oMy Basee
THEDKA My mistress sent me about the boots
SIMON  Yes? What about them? |

THEDKA My master will not need them now. He is dead.

MATRENA  What are you saying!




THEDKA

MATRENA

THEDKA

~SIMON
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He died on the way home. When we went to help him out,
he lay dead on-.the..floor .of -the carriage.
WIS
God help us.
Hm &rt(c

My mistres sent me to tell the bootmaker that the gentle—

man who ordered the boots no longer needs them. You
must: quickly use that leather for a pair of slippers.
She said to wait until they are ready. That is why I

have come.

You shall have them now.

. [MICHAEL gathers up the remnants of the leather and rolls themp up.
picks up the slippers, wipes them dOWn with his apron,.and hands them an:
the leather to THEDKA Then MICHAEL, unseen by the others, goes into the

other room ]

 THEDKA

SIMON

[THEDKA gees out,
They turn to where MICHAEL stood by the inner door,

~ SIMON
MATRENA
SIMON

“@MATRENA
[They go into the other room. Im

ﬂHe has smlled three tlmes

Good—bye\masters:and'QOOdhday‘to yéu.

- And to yeu

leaving SIMON and MATRENA gazing at each other in awe.
but he has disappeare

1

,'Mlchael is no ordlnery belhg 1 We mlght have guessed
before thls s

\You remember how he smlled°

|
Let-us see.what. he . is doing. ; o :j,~'

: e U,«
You don't suppose he would go w1thout a WOrd do you°

’He

nedlately the ANGEL OF DARKNESS appears

in the doorway at the back and the ANGEL DF LIGHT is seen 1n the shadow
the curtains at the left. ] . : : E .

 ANGEL OF LIGHT You have‘lestf

but I have the Baron S,

“ANGEL oF LIGHT ~ The faith of Simon is great ~He loves God.

ANGEL OF DARKENSS That did not save him!

ANGEL OF LIGHT ~ One greater than I saved Simon. It was God!

And He is the final Judge for all souls.

Z;ANGELioF'DARKNESS LWith 3 stinner his foot] I have lost Simon's Sl

[At these words, the ANGEL OF DARKNESS stamps his foot again, slams the

door, and goes. The ANGEL OF LIGHT disappears. From the other room

come  MATRENA and SIMON, crossing to.the hearth.]
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SIMON " He was in prayer.
MATRENA His face'wés illumined and such a light shone from him
. that at first I thought it was a fire. Oh, Simon, who

is this that has dwelt with us?

;‘%’: C'J Vo a ¢ :),Q A {( i’
[MICHAEL comés in from Ehe other room, goes to the steps where he

turns and faces them.]

MICHAEL God has forgiven me; good master and mistress., I..ask
‘ your..forgiveness too, for anything done wrong., e
5/ SIMON Teil‘us, Michael,ﬁ@ho you are and why God punished you.

Why does--your. face shine so?

MICHAEL I was an angel in Heaven and God punished me because I
‘ disobeyed him. Now He has pardoned me. He sent me to
earth to bear away a woman's soul. But the woman, who

“had given birth to twin babies, cried to me, "Angel of

God, I cannot leave them. They will die. I have no kinj,

to care for them. Do not take away my soul.  Children
cannot live without mother or father!" so I listened

. to the mother and flew back to God, saying, "Little
children cannot live without mother or father, so I did
not take away the mother's soul.™ Then God said to me,
"Go take the mother's soul and learn three truths.
Learn: WHAT DWELLS IN MAN; WHAT IS NOT GIVEN TO MAN -,
and WHAT MEN LIVE BY. When you have learnt these things,

you may return to Heaven."

SIMON Tell us’what you did, Michael;,,

MICHAEL I went to earth and took the soul of the woman, then I
. rose above the village and tried to bear the soul to God,
but a wind caught me, so that my wings hung down and
were blown from me. The soul returned alone to God,
while I fell to earth along the roadside.

MATRENA  And then Simon found you?

MICHAEL' I was alone in the field, I had never known human needs,

cold, and hungar, until T
shelter. It became late and a man passed me talking to
himself of how to clothe and feed wims\® and his wife, |
When he saw me, he frowned and looked terrible. I
despaired, but suddenly he returned and I did not recog-
nize him. I had seen death in Simon's face, but; now he

was alive and I could see in him the Presence of God.

SIMON Tell, me Michael, why you smiléd three times, and what

were the three truths of God,

1o .
e S L e

became a man. I tried to find

: !“,‘.‘I‘ /f
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MATRENA

MICHAEL

SIMON =

MicHAEL
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P
When we came to your house and met you Mgtﬁene -- the
spirit of Death came from your Mouth. Suddenly you
Simon spoke to her of God and she changed. She became
alive. In her too I saw God and I smiled because I knew
the First Truth of God: "What dwells in man." And I
knew by your goodness that in man dwells

What was it you saw behind theBaron that made you smlle°
What Truth was there?

-1 saw the Angel of Death. No one buttsaw hlm, and I

thought, here is.this man planning for boots that shall
last a year, when he is to die before the nightfall.

Then I smlled when I remembered that God had said, "You:
will learn what % notglven to men to know," N0wman .
Knows =the: hour of his death *y,xf< | o 1R+wwn t« N ‘
siWhat was it made you smlle at the story of the good 2
Sonda-Ivanieh? :

I recognized the children as the twins that I had
thought would die without father or mother. But I
smiled when I heard that this woman, a stranger, had
fed and loved them. I have learnt that all men live
not by care for themselves, but by love.” TT wWas not

fh:glven to the mother to know what her children needed

for their life. T understand now that God does not |
wish men tO‘llVe apart;'fAndmtheweﬁoeemHewdoeswnotv”

-reveal.to them what each needs . .for-himself.! i He wishes
~them to live united and so reveals to each of them what

is neccessary for all, 1In reallty men live by love
alone. He who has love is in. God and God is in hlm,

for God is love,

[The room is suddenly black as hlght. Then a hymn bursts forth as though
from a great choir of voices, and in the doorway MICHAEL, bathed 1h,llght;

stands looklng upward ]

Stn sS“'H
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